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Insulted.

“Harry, love” exelaluvsd Mre. Know
All o ber bushband on bis return oue
| evening fmom the oifice, *1 bave b-been
d-dreadfully Insulted ™

“Insulted ¥ exclalmed Harry, love
“By whow ¥

“Bly your momothern,” auswered the
young wife, bursting into tears.

“My mother, Flora ¥ Nousense! She's

miles away.™
1 Flora dried her tears.

“I'l tell you all ubouwt it Harry,
love,” she salll. “A letter came 1o you
this morning addressed in yvour moth-
er's writing, 8o, of course, 11 opened

"
l "Of course™ repented Harry, love,
dryly,

“H=It was written to vou all the

way through, Do you understand 3

“I understand. But where does the
Insdit tve you cowe in*"

=it came I the papepostseripe”
cried the wife, bursting iuto fresh
Aoends of briny. "It saaid: NP 8 —
Dedlear Flora, d-don't £-fail to give this
Iletter to Harey. 1 wowunt bim to

| THE LIFE OF MAN.
Like to the fallluz of a siar
Or as the NigiRs of eaglos dre
Or like the fresh spring's gaudy hae,
| Or sliver drops of morning dew
] Or ke n wind that chafes the flood,
Or bubbles which on wiater stood
E'en gieh b8 man, whose borrowed Hight
Is stralght callesd lo and pald tonight.
The wind blows out, the bubble dles,
The spring entombed in autimn es,
The dew's dried vp, the star s shot,
The Migut Is pust, and man forgot
Francis Beaumont.
The Only Way.

Growing tired of his chalir oue afters
noon, Speiker Deed surrendered it to
another member and sut down beside
A western Democral.

“My, what a large band you have!"
remarked Mr. Reed, Iooking lntently at
the enormous puw of His Democratie
Irlend, who wis writing a letter,

“Yes, sie)” said the wember, “amd 1
am proud of it, 1 worked on o furm
for so mauy vears that my hands
grew large, a8 yvon see them,”

The speaker held up bis small and
shapely right hand, smooth and white
as n woman's, aml sald:

“Well, 1 thank  the
worked on a farm.*”

The mewmber replied: “You are prol
l ably going to run for the presidency
I wore thne, Mr, Reed, and If you do 'l
! placard that statewent all over the
| country. And what could you do about
ne

The hlg fellow
Buid:

“Nothing, except to braud you as an
inferun! lar!"

Lord 1

never

mused awhile sod

Markcd For Death.
wThyee yoars ago | was marked for
A grave-yard congh wits tearing
Doetors failed Lielp

druth.
my lungs to pivees,
e and hope hisd fled, when my husband
got Dr. King's New Discovery,” says
Mrs, A O Willias, of Bae, Ky, #The
first idoge helped me and improvement
| kept on until T had gained 55 pounds in
| weight and my health  was fully T
‘!-itul'otl." This holds  the
\

[ world's healing records for coughs and

medicing

| colds and lungs snd throat disenses, [t

| prevents ]Hlt‘ill:lnni‘.l. Sold under guar-

amtes atJ. W. Thurston’s drug store,
S0 and L0 Trial bottle Lree.

A Cheap Spree.

An excellent Scotelman had for thir-
Ly-seven years hronght home his full
wanges every week. Onee ai-the end of
the period he guve Lis wife sixpence
fess than the full amount. This so dis-
tresepd the thrifty woman that she
wont to consult the “meenister” on the
guliject. He tried to comfort her by
sying that sixpence In thirty-seven
yeurs was not a large amonnt.

“It's na the money A'm thinking of "
ghe replied, “but A'm fearing that Mac
hus been taking to drink and betting,
maybe, and other worlily pleasnres.”

Lamblike Resignation.

Charles Lamb, when reminded by
his sisters of the days when they were
poor and capable of enjoying the small-
est treat with the keenest relish, so
different from the days when they
were rich and surfeited, said, “Well
Mary, slnee we are in eusy clreum-
gtnnces we must endeavor to put up
with it.”

Limit of Laziness,

Two darkles lay sprawled on the
levee on a hot day. George Washing-
ton drew a long sigh and siahd, *Ah
wish Al had a hundred watermiillons.”

Dixle's eye lighted. “Hum! Dat
would suttenly he fine! An' ef yo' had
a hun'ed watermillions would yo' gib
me fifty?"’

“No, Ah wonldn't.,”

“Wouldn't yo' gilh me twenty-five?”

“No, Ah wonldn't gib ¥o' no tweniy-
five.”

Dixie gazed with repronchful eyes at
his close fisted friewd. “Seems to me
you's powahfnl stingy, George Wash-
futon.” he said and then continned In
a heartbroken voice, “Wonldn't yo gib

e

me one?
wNo, Al wouldn’t gih yo' one.  Look
a-hyal, niggah! Are yo' so good rm:
nutfin lazy dat yo' enfhu’t wish fo' yo
own watermillions#"—Judge's Library
This is Worth Reading.

Leo F. Zelinski, of 68 (Gibson, St.,
Buflalo, N. Y., saya w] eured the mest
annoving cold sore [ ever had, wii‘h
Bucklen's Arnica Salve. Tapplied this
avdve onee n day for two days, when
avery trace of the sore was gone.” Heals
il sores.  Sold under guarantes at.J
\WW. Thurston's drug store. 950,

W, Thurston,

A Narrow Escape.
| Ol Aunt Hepsy Garslde never had
el n moving pleture show  Lbefore.
She guzed In speechiess wonder at the
wagle contrlvavce by which messenger
boys were made to move with break-
neck speed, barbers to shave thelr cus-
vimers n less thun & minute and heavy
pollcewen to dash along the street at
a rate never attained by o living speci-

wen, elther on or off duty. It was
all real to her. Rhe could not doubt
the evidence of her sonses. Al those

things were taking place exuctly us
depleted,
Presently an automoblle came In

sight o the fur background, moving
directly toward the audlence at the
rate of at least a mile a mivute, Just
as a coatastrophe seemed Inevitnble It
swervid aside, passed on and disap-
peared,

Aunt Hepsy could stand it no longer.
Hastily grasplug the hand of her little
plece, she rose and started swiftly for
the door.

“Come along, Minervy.™ she sald.
“It aln't safe to stay bere any longer.
That thing didn't wiss we wore than
two feer™

Mrs, McRaney's Experience.
Mrs. M. MeRuney. Miss.,

writes: «l was confined 1o my bwed for

Preatiss,

three months sith Kidoey and bladider
tranhle, and was treated by two physi-
Noo i
it tongue ean tell how 1 suffersd, and

clans but failed to get relief,

I] I had given up hope of ever getting well
funti] | began wking Foley's  Kiduey
1 l'u'lln'||_\'.
Teit like o

Alter takiug two botues |
new  person, aud feelat my

l-Iulg to tell suffering women  whr Fo
Hley's Riduey Remedy did tor me" L
| W, Thurstou.

| - AR
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| His Only Capture.

| Voltdre hud onee tnken o box at the
|opera and was installed in it with
! gome ladies when the Dnke of Lanzun
nrrived amd asked for o box e was
respectfully informed that ail the hox-
B were taken, “That may he
sald, “but 1 see Voltalre in one, Turn
him ont.” In those times such things
could happen, sud Voltalre was turned
out. He brought aun action against the
duke 1o recover the price of the box

“Wihat!" exclnimed the advocate for
the duke. “Is It Mo de Voltadre who
dares to plead agaipst the Duke of
Latizun, whose great-grandfather wus
the first to get oo the walls of lLa
Rochelle agalnst the Protestants, whose
gramdfather took twelve cannous from
the Duteh at Utrecht. whose father
enpinred two standards from the Eng-
lish at Fontenny, who'—

“Ol, but excuse me"” Interrupted
Voltaire: 1 am not pleading nzninst
the Duke of Launzun who was first on
the walls nt La Rochelle, nor agninst
the duke who eaptired twelve eannon
from the Dufel at Utrecht, uor agaloat
the duke who eaptured two standards
from the English at Foontepoy, I am
pleading against the Duke of Lauzun
who never cuptured anything in bis
life but my box at the opera™

The Door of Opportunity.

A well known Chicago merchant was
once asked to talk to the boys of a
business school. He prefaced his ad-
dress hy A few extempore remarks,

“Boys," sald he, “as 1| approached
the entrance to this schoolroom I ob-
served on a panel of the door a word
most appropriate to an institution of
this kind. That one word expressed
the quality most useful to the average
boy when he steps into the field of busi.
ness. (Can you tell me what it Is¥"

“pallt shouted several of the puo-
pils, with a burst of laughter, while
the horrified merchant recognized that
he had taken his text from the wrong
slde of the door.

A Witty Reply.

Lord Houghton's sister wns often
annoyed at her brother's indiseriminate
hospitality, “Do you remember, my
denr.” e asked her at dinner one day,
“whether that famous scoundrel X,
wis hanged or acquitted?” “He must
have been bhanged or you would have
had him to dinner long ngo,” replled
the lady.

Is beauty only skin deep?

Beauty is only skiu deep, but the fir-
cestthnt crente beanty ure as deep as the
fountain from which they flow, when
the blood is discharged with impurities
boanty disappesrs, when the blood is
‘pure heauty blossoms in faee wnd form
Rydale's Liver Tablets keeps the liver
healthy and the bowels regular, prevents
the bloord becoming ladened with bile
and waste mabter, miukes the skin clear,
eyes bright and beauty more skin  deep.

~J. W. Thurston.

Trusting.

Nobody rong over & child if he ecan
belp it Even a thief will bring you
baek your pocketbook 1f you trust him
to tinke enre of . It Is the trusting
that does It. Few men. no matter
how crooked, enn resist the tempta-
tton of reaching, if only for o moment,
an honest man's level. =1, Hopkinson
Siith,

Making Sure.

A Seotsman went to un English race
meeting and boldly staked a sovereign.
The horse he baeked proved a winner,
and lie went to the bookle to elnim his
winnings, The sporting man begrudg-
ingly handed him seven sovereigns,
The Scot looked nt ench one very care-
fully Lefore placing it in his pocket.

“Well,” snid the bookle, with a snarl
“are you afraid they're bad?"

“0Oh, no,” sald the Scotsman; “but I
whs Just lookin' to mak' sure the bad
un I gle’'d yeo wisna amang thcp."

k

In the wibdst of his
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Character Mcelds the Face.

It Is not 1 wonds expllenlile with
what divipe izlins The exer
else of godlliness and chuarlty will mold |
and gHd i hardest aid colilest coun-
tenanve, nelther o trkiness thelr
departure  will
for there 13wt moy vieine tie exerclise
of which even momentartly  will not |
Impress a new 1 o the fea-
tures. Nelther on thew only. bt on
the whole Juwly, the woral and intelk |
lectual faculties have operation, for all |
the movements and gostures. however |
slight, are Iferent In thelr m-ldt-vc,‘l
acvcording to the mind st governs |
thom, and on 1he gentloness ad Qect- |
glon of right feciing o
actions i
this grace of form.,

line= wigl

wlist o

the loveliest,

rLoss At

OWE Irace nf

thrtgh eontlaunnce of

John Ruskin,

His Father Was Doing Well.
Long e dh
George Grossmith the

afier the eldor
Liritish lm-numi
tax commissloners by mistake seot to |
the son, the well known sctor, n notice
ussessing the ncome of the deceased at |
10,000, Mr, Grossmith returped the
document to the proper guareter, with
the following note written across 1t: |
“1 o gglaad to lenrn my father s dolng
0 well o the next world: STOaaN is o
great desl wore than e ever wade In
this. Kindly fo nl this notlee to his |
vew address and retwmber we affees |
tlountely to Lo

Trapped.

A gentleman went Iuto a Loulsville
restourant and ordered o bowl of soup.
When It was brought an lunoeeut dy
wis strugeling o s mldst,  The gen-
tlenian reachied In Lis pocket and
dropped  something In the plate and
then called the walier \

“Wiaiter, there Is o flvy in this soup. |
Bring me anotlier howl,™ )

The waiter ook the bowl out apd
presently retaroed beariug a stenming
bowl of sonp

“Did you Just plek that gy out, or
did you get another bowl of soup ™

1 ot youall another bowl, boss,”

“Well, wait a wilote” sald the cus.
tomer, and with his spoon he fAshed
aronnd i the bow! and brought up the
half dollar be dropped g the Bow! bes
fore giving it to the wegro,

The negro's eyes popped out gréedi-
ly sand he tarned shamefacedly
away was heard to wnmbie:

“Dogzone it, that's just wy ek |

s

Why He Struck Out,

A famous first huseman wns advoeat-
g teetotalism among ball playvers, aud
wigument be told &

story.

“Leroy Vigors, o fvfend of mine,” he
sald, “turned up to play It an amateur
gume with a skate o, When Vigors
stepped up to the bat he smiled o silly
siile and said to the uapire:

**'1 shee three bats an’ three
here,  What am 1 o hiie—do?

Soptit the middle ball gald thée um-
pir--.

“at Vigors strack out

“ebwmrn yve. Vigors) said the coach,
fwhy didn’t you it e mlddle ball,
ke the wmpive told you®

o1 i, says Vieors, with an injured
alr, fouly T biv it with the—Lile—ontside
bat.' "

bnlls

More inm]-‘.-' aré fakinge ]"1.10} 's Kiil- |

ney “l-"u‘-l_\ CYBEY Vet It is considerad

o be the most effsctive  pemedy for
kiduney and blwdder troubles that medi-
cnl seience can devise. Foley's Ridney
Remedy correets drregulinitios, builds
up word out tissues and restores lost vi-
I will make vou  JTeel well and

J. W, Tharaton,

tality.
Lok well.

A LESSON.
Time to me this truth hath taught—
Tie a truth that's worth revealing =
More offend Trom want
Thin from want of feeling

of thought

Miany a tear of woundml pride.
Muny a fanlt of humao blindnéss,

Hlais been soothed o tarngd aside
iy o guiet volee of Kifloess

Canine Intuition.

A rdlroad eatlng lhowse In sonthern
Georgia the  poputation |
of being oue of the worst pliaves of its
kind in the state bus an anclent diky
who annoonees dinper to the incoming
passetgers by einging o hage bell. One
day the old negro was accompanied by
a sl oeyed, long eared honnd, who at
the first ringlog of the bell Ufted ap
his volee In g most dismal howl, The
old darky stopped amd gazed at him
for o moiment and, with o “ilush yer
mouth!™ started vloging again, Aguin
the old honml, with wose in the air.
gent forth o long drawn Lowl,

This wus too mach for the bell ring-
er, aml, turuing on the hound, he re-
marked:

SNow, what In de worl” 18 you wak-
in' sech a fuss erbout?  You don't have
ter eat here lessen yer wanis ter—
Huarper's,

whicly enjoys

A Loving Son,

Artemus Ward onee tolid ahout two
men he hearnd talking ot a hotel in
Mauine, One of thiwm sald:

“Well, Bll, I've sold that old mare.”

SWhat!™ =uys B *That old Aea
bitten, Lroken dowi, spavined ware?”

“Yes

“*What diil you get ror her?”

“A hundred dollnes

“A bundred doblars!
sell Lier tof”

“Mother!”

Who did you

Rydale's Catarrh Remedy.
was invented by o Physieian and Chem-
ist of Atlantn, Ga ., wnd was vsed in pri-
vate peaetice for many  vears Mith most
marvelous sneeess,  The Rydale Reme-
dy Co, have seenred control of  this
great remedy nud nee now placing it on
sule.  Every bottle is guaranteed by us,
J. W. Thurston.

| know thut you wanted it for the lady

' ol
| mother was putting a few finishing |

Cwriting o Ryvdale Remedy Co., Newport
i News,

(1 |'|_\l

| pear. If they were hopeless he would

| great distress he perceived the shad-
{owy form of his father at the head of

| &liifts to which people were reduced In

| Sauce For the Gander.

Shortly  lefure  the  teremony
prospesctive bridegroom culled on Bev
C. W, Wendte, 8 Hoston clergyman, to
glve Instructions

“1 hove heand ™ sald he, “that you
customartly owit the word ‘olsey’ from
the mnrrhige service. Wil you please
ollige me Ly Inserting it tomorrow ¥

The clergyvman promised 10 do g0,
and when the erucial moment came he
=i ld, Wit thon, Luey, promise 10 love,
honor and olwey ™

“1 wlL™ promptly repiied the bLride

The minister went on, “Wilt thon,

Lalphe  prowl=e to lwe, bonor and
(ﬂu-l\".“'

The bridegroom hesitated, stammer-
o, gulped and  pesponded, 1wl
euldently  not wishlug o create a
seene by desirlug an amwended ques
tisn, bint later he repronched the minis.
ter

“Bat you nsked me to ne the word
ohwy " ™ protested Mr. Wendte, with a
twinkle in his eye. “How was | to

only s

Embarrassing.

When the uew minister, n handsome
and numarried nian, made his first pas-
tornl call at the Fosdickes® he took ilt-
t'e Anus up In Lis arms and tried to
Eiss her. but the child refused to be
klswed, She struggled loose apd ran |
lute the next room, where her

tonches to her adornment before golng
into the parlor to greer the clergyman.

“Momma,” the IHttle girl whispered,
“the wan In the parlor wanted me to
kiss i

“Well" replied mamma, “why didn't
you let him? 1 would if 1 were you,"

Thersupon Hitle Avin rap Lack into
the purlor, and the minister asked:

“Well, little lady, won't you kiss me
now "

“Nao, 1 v..m‘t." replied Anna prompt-
Iy. “Lut mamma says she will!”

Free to all subscribers of this
paper. Every reader of this paper
wito hine any tronble with either Stom-
seh or Liver, can get a free sample of
Ivdale’s Stomach Tablets or Rydale's
Liver Tubiets cr both 1f needed by
Vi Thess two remedies are
ot eure alls, one is for stomach troubles
solely for liver and
Guarnntesd by J W,

the other
Lowel  tronbles,

Thutston.

Scared the Angel of Death.
According to an anclent rabhinfeal
ttory, the Angel of Death once obtained

permission to toke human shape and | FUARe since the day I was born!™ The | poreq

to restde partly in the worid of life.
He married, but his wife turned out |
to he a shrew, and the all powerful |
Angel of Death was worsted In the
mnequal struggle and fAed Imnomlulous—[
v, deserting his wife and a son who
liad been born to him,

When the boy grew up and had be-
come a physleian the angel appeared
to him and told hho that he was his
father, but that he had been com-
pelled to retire from the joys of famlily
life. The Augel of Death determined
to help his son to professional success.
At all bis cases Death was to ap-

stand at the head of the bed; if not, at
the foot. The agreement answered,
and the son prospered.

Then the king of the country fell 11,
and the whole of hie people was much
perturbed, for the king was a good
man and beloved by ull. The famous
dewish doctor was sent for, and to bis

the king's bed. Notbing would induce
Dieath to change places. The son's
putlence exhausted, he made for the
door. “Where are you going?' asked
tlie grim Angel of Death. “I am golog
to feteh mother,” was the answer. The
angel disappeared.

On the Safe Side.

A distingulshed oficer of the Federal
slde visited a southern planter after
the war, and they talked about the

order to save their property. Chloe
was ecalled. “Tell the general where
we preserved our sliver plate.”

Without hesitntion she answered,
“Under some planks In the loft."

The master was astonished. “Why,
1 don't remember that. Was It really
B0

“0Oh, yes, massa.”

When the guest was gone out Chloe
was ealled again. 1 can't make it out.
I remember nothing about the loft."”

“Why, master, 1 was not going to
tell the truth. The pinte was buried in
the gavden. Who knows but there may
be another war, and then them rascally
Yunkees would come and search our
gurden, and we should lose our piate.”

Guilty of Counterfeiting.
Parsing connterfeit money is no wores
thun substituting some unknown worthe
less remedy for Foley's Honey and Tar,
the great eongh and eold remedy that
cues the rost ohstinate coughs and

heds the lungs.—d. W. Thurstoa,

A Mother's Criticism.

Sigismund Goetze, the painter, once
painted his own portrait. “1 designed
it," suid he, “as a birthday surprise
for my mother. but one day left it ex-
posed In the studio Instend of, as usu-
al, coverad up, Of course my mother
chose that very nfternoon to call, and
equally, of course, she ‘spotted’ the
portrnit. “Who Is that? she said. ‘Oh,
a man I've heen painting.’ 1 replied,
instantly feeling several sizes smaller,
a shrinkage which continued almost to
vauishing polut when my mother after
another look at the pleture snld se-
verely, ‘Why do you waste your thme

Lnn such uninteresting people? ™

| A
thl*

| ond

Lost Story.

puper calied & bright reporter one day |
and sald to hlw

“I want you to wrlte we o good
story about the trisls and discourage
ments of wen who are looklng furl
work In a Lig clty. Get up early tomor l
row, put on old clothes and visit ||III
the pluces that advertise for wale help |
In the moring paper. Give an e |
connt of the uumber of applicants and |
the Kind of men they are gl deseribe
vividis the feelings of a poor devil !
who perhaps has had no breakfast and |
has walked miles becanse he hasu't |
got car fare and then meets dizsappoint. |
ment after disappointment Draw it
good and strong oo the pathos,
like to read that sort of thing"

At noon the next day the re{mrter!
appeared at the office crestfallen.

“I'm afratd 1 can't make anyibing
out of that story,"” he zald to the San-
day editor, {

“\What's the trouble®"

“I've got three fobis already and a
promise of two wore " |

s 4

The Essence of a Gentleman. 1

I'eaple

The gentlenwn is the man who 1s |
masrer of himself, who respacts hime
self aud makes others respect bl
The essence of a gentleman & eternal
self rmle. It implies o character which !
possesses ltself, a self contraling furve, |
n liberty which affirms acd regulates
frself according to the type of true
dignity.—Henri Frederic Amlel

Sudden Conversion.

At one army post where a number of
recrults were temporarily gtatinned an
old sergeant was ordered to ascertain |
to what religiong sect each man he
longed and 1o see that he joined the
party told off for that partienlar form |
of worship. Some of the men had no |
I'’king for church and declared them.
selves to be atheists. But the sergeant |
was 2 Scotsmun and a man of experi-
ence. *Ab, weel” sald he, “then ye |
hie no need to keep holy the Sahhath.---',
the stables hae na been cleaned |
oot lately.” And he ordered them to
clean out the stables. This occupled |
practically the whole day, and the men |
lost thelr usual Runday afternoon's |
leave, Next Sunday a broad smile |
erept over the face of the rergeant
when bhe heard that all the athelsts |
had jolned the Church of England.

Just a Supposition, {
A philanthrople lady of San Franels |
co wet on one of her tours a lttle hoy |
who was swearing roundly. She seized
him at once and gave him & good shak- |
Ing. adding: “You ought to be ashamed '
of yourself! I never heard such lan- |

boy, into whose desolate home she had I
fust heen bringing light, pulled himself
loose, “Yes'm,” he salil. 1 s'pose du-r(-]_
was a good deal o' cussin’ de day yon
was born."

Diagnosed.

Dean Ramsay once told of a young
Englishman who bad taken o Scottish
fhooting and thought himself quite
nationalized, Next year he met 8 gen.
uine Scot of the old school at o Ger-
man watering place and procesded to
pose ag oge himself, talking of Seot-
find and haggls and sheep's head and
whigky, hoasting of Bannockburn, pro-
fessing devotion ro Queen Mary and
extolling fcott and Burns over all Eng-
tsh writers. On takiog leave of his
friend be sald. “Well, sir, next time
we weet | hope yom will recelve me a8
a real counteyman.”  “Woeel" sald the
other, “I'm jest thinkin', my lad, ye're
pae Scot, but I'll tell yve what ye are—
ye're fest an lmprulved Englishman.”

A Personal Appeal.

ff we could talk to you personally
alwont the great merit of Foley's Honay
and Tar, for coughs, colids and lung
trouble, you never could Ue induced to
experimant with anknown preparations
that may contain some harmful drogs.
Foley's Honey and Tar costs you no
more and has & record of forty years of
cures, —f. W, Thurston.

Education.

The real object of education Is to
give children resources that will en-
dure as long aa life endures: habits
that time will amellorate, not destroy;
occupations that will render sickness
tolerable, solitude pleasant, age ven-
erable, )ife more dignified and useful
and death less terrible.—Sydney Smith.

Practical Economy.

1f you would succeed In husiness
never spend a cent wore than you
smin, No matter bow small your
#u-nings, you should master this art.
I use the word “art” advisedly, as so
mony young men appear to fritter
away without so much as a thought
nll their earnings.—Marshall Field.

Journalistic Enterprisze.

; While stopping at a little Hoosler
hotel in the course of a hunting trip in
hiz native state Booth Tarkington lost
oné of his dogs,

“Have you a newspaper In town?'
he asked of the Inndlord.

“Right across the way, there, back
of the shoemaker's,” the landlord told
him, “the Dally News, hest little paper
of it& slxe |u the rtate."

The editor, the printer and the print-

er's devil were all busy doing justice
to Mr. Tarkington with an “in our
midst” paragraph when the novelist
arrived.

“1've Just lost & dog." Tarkingtom ex-
pluined after he had introduced him-
pelf, “and I'd | ke 1o have you [nsert
this ad for mg ‘IIfty dollars reward
for the return of a pointer dog answer-
Ing to the name of Rex. Disappeared
from the yard of the Manslon Iouse
Mondny night'"”

“Why, we were just going to press,
pir,” the editor sald, “but we'll be ouly
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oo gind to hold the edition for your
ad”
Mr. Tarkington returned to the hotel
After n few wlnutes be declded, bow-
ever, that it might be well to add “No
questions ssked” to bls advertisement
and returned to the Dally News office.

The place was deserted save for the
skinpy Hitle freckle faced devil, who
eat perched on s high stool, gozing
wistfully out of the window.

“Where fs everybody?' Tarkington
asked,

“Gawn to hunt th' dawg."” replied the
boy without removieg his 2age from
the distant felds.—Everybody's.

D'Ennery's Wit.

The Empress Eugenie once askad
D'Eanery, the Freoch dramarvist, after
the performance of ane of his plays at
the Tullerles, “How did your hervine
®et the poison that was so necessary
for the denouement? *“Ah, your maj-
esty,” sald D'Ennery, “that's just what
I've never succeeded in getting her to
tell.”

Auother time the directors of a the-
ater where his drama, “The Two Or
phans,” was belng rehearsed asked
was dissatisfied with.

O be replied, “it's only that each

of you has gut an Jnubeclle for & part-
ner"

Wigwams and 8nakes.

Au American bad been scated at a
London dinner table next a rosy cheek-
ed, gray eyed English girl who af-
fected au absorbing and flattering in-
terest in the United Btates, about
which she seemed to have imbibed the
extravrdinary ldeas of msome
Britons, especially with regard to the
perila to be encountered In the more
sparsely settled regions of the west,
Bhe tried ber bLest vot to be incredu-
lous when assured that things were
not really so bad ss she imagined.

“It's reassuring to be told that there
are not rattlespakes in all the gar-
dens,” she sald, with a dazzling swmile,
“but my cousin wrote me not long
sluce that be had secen over twenty
wigwams in one lttle village. Per-
baps,”” she added as her companion
miade no immediate response, *“per-
haps the wigwams are poet as veno-
mous as rattlesnakes™

Foley's Orino Laxative cures chronic
constipation and stimulates the liver.
Orino regulates the bowels g0 they will
act vaturally and you do not bave tn
take purgatives continvuously —J. W-
Thurston,

Tom and Jerry.

Tom Reed aud Jerry Blmpson, the
'opullet congressinn, were
great friends, Thelr good relationship
came after this Incldent;

“Say, Jerry,” sald Reed one day,
“why are you a Popullst?”

“For the same reason,” said Bimp-
gon, “that you ure a Republican, A
mujority of the people of our respec-
tive dlstricts are of vur way of think-
ing."”

Tended to His Part.

Some years ago the Yankee schooner
Sully Anu, under command of Captain
Spooner, was beating up the Connecti-
cut viver. Mr. Comstock, the mate,
was at his statlou forward. According
to his notion of things the schooner
wis getting a “leetle" too pnear certain
mud fats which lay along the larbosrd
shore. So aft be weut 1o the captain
and, with his hat cocked ou one side,
sald;

“Cap'n Bpooner, you're getting a lee-
tle too close to them flata, Hadu't
you better go abeout?”

The captain glared at him,

“Mr. Comstock, jest you go for'ard
and tend to ypur part of the skuner,
I'll tend to mina"

Mr, Cometock went for'ard in high
dudgeou,

“Boys,” be bellowed out, “see that
that er mud hook's all clear for tettin'
.’IJ!”

“"Aye, aye, sir!"

“Let go, then!" he roared.

Down went the anchor, out rattled
the chalos, and !fke a flash the Sally
Ano came luffing into the wind and
then brought up all standing. Mr.
Comstock walked aft and touched his
hat.

“Well, cap'n, my part of the skunes
18 to anchor."—Everybody's.

The Difference of a Letter.

A professor lo the University of Ber-
lin who eame to this country a year
age was much sorprised when be
traveled in a sleepiug car to be asked
by the porter for his berth ticket.

“My birth ticket™ he sald. “1 have
my passport, 1 bave my letter of cred-
it, and 1 bave even In my trunk my
certificate of vaccination, but why the
rallroad should want my birth ticket I
do not see.”

“But,” sald the porter, “I must know
whether you have upper or lower
berth."”

“Upper, of course,” said the German,
“T.ook at my passport, Does it not
say, ‘Well and highly born? "

A Sartorial Reflection,

A young clergyman on his first ap-
penrance In the pulpit made a faux
pas in » serinon directed agalnst the
very human fault of vanity. “Many a
good woman comes into God's boure
to show off (perhaps she doesn't quite
reulize it, but the fact is unchavged) -
to show off her best clothes,” Then
he glanced ucross the crowded pews
and added, "I am thapkful, dear
friends, to see that none of you haa
come here for so voworthy & reason.'”

Hoarse coug s and stuffy colds t}at
may develop into pnenmonia over night
ure quickly cured by Foley's Honey nnd
Tar, as it soothes infilamed membranea
healn the lungs, and expels the cold

{from the system.—J. W. Thurston.
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